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TRANSLATION OF CYNEWULF'S JULIANA. 

1. The Persecutions of the Christians. 

LO ! we have heard heroes and judges, diligent in deeds, 
relate what befell in the days of Maximian, the ruthless 
king, the heathen prince of war, who enkindled persecution 
through the world, overthrew the Church, slew Christians, and 5 
upon the grassy plain poured out the blood of saints, the workers 
of righteousness who glorified God. His realm was broad and 
spacious, far-famed among the tribes of men well-nigh through 
all the length and breadth of earth. From town to town fared 10 
mighty officers, as he had bidden them. Perverse in deeds, 
they who in their malice despised the law of the Lord many 
a time and oft stirred up violence. They wrought hostility, 
setting up graven images ; they slew the saints, and destroyed 15 
those who were versed in Scripture; they burned the elect, 
afflicting God's champions with spear and flame. 

2. Juliana Rejects the Suit of Heliseus. 

One there was, a rich and powerful governor of noble race, 
who held sway over shield-defended towns. He guarded his 
domain without ceasing, and in the city of Nicomedia kept 20 
watch over his treasure-hoardes. In despite of God's word, he 
frequented heathen images and fanes with eagerness and con- 
stancy. Men called him Heliseus ; great and splendid was the 25 
sovereignty he held. 

Then, spurred by eagerness, his heart began to love a maiden, 
Juliana. She in her soul bare sacred faith, and ardently pur- 
posed to keep her maidenhood pure of all sin, for the love of 30 
Christ. But now, by her father's will, the damsel was betrothed 
3 
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to the rich man ; he knew not full well the circumstance, how 
she, though young in years, shrank in spirit from nuptial love. 

35 The fear of God was greater in her thoughts than all the wealth 
of treasure which the nobleman possessed. But he, though a 
man rich and abounding in gold, was greedy for the wedding- 

40 dower, and eager that they should speedily array the maiden as 
a bride for his dwelling. She firmly set her heart against his 
love, although in his coffers throughout the earth he owned 
riches and innumerable jewels. All of that she scorned, and 

45 before a throng of people spake this word: 'I can say unto 
thee that thou needst not vex thyself further : if thou wilt adore 
and believe in the true God, wilt recognize the Shelter of spirits 
and exalt His praise, I am straightway ready to yield without 

50 faltering unto thy will. This likewise I say unto thee, if, in 
thy devil-worship, thou truly puttest thy trust in a baser god 
and offerest heathen sacrifice, me thou canst not have, nor canst 

55 compel to become thy wife. Never shalt thou in impetuous hate 
contrive such grievous harm of cruel torments that thou shalt 
ever turn me from these words.' 

When the prince, all stained with sinful deeds, heard the 
damsel's speech, he was swollen with rage. Savage and blind 

60 of soul, he bade fleet messengers quickly fetch the holy maiden's 
father to council. As soon as the warriors had leaned their 
weapons together, speech rose high between them. Both were 

65 sin-sick heathens, father-in-law and son-in-law. Then the 
kingdom's guardian, fierce in mood, the wielder of the spear, 
spake unto the maiden's sire : ' Thy daughter hath shewn dis- 

70 honor unto me! She telleth me once for all that she recketh 
not of my friendship nor of my nuptial love. In the thought 
of my soul most burdensome are these affronts — that she so 
bitterly reproached me with blame before this people, and that 
she bade me worship with my wealth, praise with my words, 

75 and magnify in my heart, an alien god above those others we 
have known from old. Else may I not have her ! ' 

At this speech dark grew the brow of the maiden's father, 
stern of soul ; and he then unlocked the coffer of his mind : ' If 
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these words be sooth which thou sayest unto me, thou most 
beloved of men, I swear by the true gods — so may I always 80 
find grace with them, or with thee, my lord, favor in thy strong- 
holds — that I will not spare her, but will deliver her for destruc- 85 
tion into thy power, illustrious prince. Doom her to death if thou 
think it meet, or let her live, whichever may please thee more.' 

Thereupon, with firm resolve, angered, swollen with rage, he 90 
went in haste to speak with the maiden where he knew that she 
was abiding, youthful and blithe at heart. He said in words : 
' Thou art my daughter, dearest and sweetest to my soul, mine 
only one on earth, the light of mine eyes, Juliana ! Yet fool- 95 
ishly, in thy vain opposition, hast thou taken thy course against 
the counsel of the wise. Too stubbornly dost thou, in thy self- 
will, renounce thy suitor. He is better than thou, nobler before 100 
the world, richer in treasure. He is good as a friend. There- 
fore it is meet that thou forsake not this man's love and love's 
eternal joy.' 

Then the blessed Juliana, who had firmly established an 105 
alliance with God, gave him answer: 'Never will I consent 
to wedlock with this lord unless he worship the God of hosts no 
more zealously than he hath yet done, with sacrifices shoAving 
love for Him who created light, the heavens, the earth, the 
domain of ocean, and the round of space ! 1 In no wise else 
can he lead me to his dwelling. He shall seek for his posses- 
sion the bridal love of some other maid ; he shall have none 115 
here with me.' 

Then in his malice the father, who by no means offered costly 
gifts, wrathfully gave her answer : ' If thou dost not soon 120 
abandon thine unwise course, but continuest worshiping strange 
gods, deserting those which are dearer unto us, and which stand 
for weal unto this people, and if thou wilt not consent to union 
with this noble, wilt not harken to his wooing, I shall bring it 
to pass, if my life lasts, that thou for thy guilty life shalt suffer 125 
death ere long in the grasp of beasts. Great and calamitous is 
the venture for one like thee to scorn and spurn our master.' 
1 Meaning doubtful. 
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130 Then the blessed Juliana, prudent and beloved of God, gave 
him answer : ' I will say unto thee in very sooth, on penalty of 
my life — for I will not fashion a lie — that never will I dread 

135 thy decrees, never unto me shall the terrors of torment be 
grievous, the battle-horrors, which thou dost hotly threaten 
against me, thou worker of evil ; nor shalt thou ever bring it 
to pass through thy godlessness that thou shalt turn me away 
from the praise of Christ.' 

140 Then the father, savage-souled, was raging and furious ; he 
was cruel and pitiless toward his daughter. He commanded 
her to be scourged, harassed with pains and chastened with 
torture. And he said : * Change thy mind, and alter the words 

145 which thou didst unwisely utter of late when thou didst scorn 
the service of our gods.' 

Juliana, undaunted, gave him answer out of her soul's depth : 
'Never shalt thou persuade me to offer tribute, with empty 

150 words, to deaf and dumb idols, the foes of spirits and the worst 
ministers of woe ; for I worship the glorious Lord of the world 

155 and of the heavenly host. I am wholiv mindful of Him alone, 
in order that He may be my defense, my helper, my savior 
from the baneful dwellers of hell.' 

3. Juliana is given up to Torture. 

Thereupon Africanus, the father, in his wrath gave the maiden 
over into the power of her foes, delivered her unto Heliseus, 

160 who, at daybreak, after the coming of dawn, bade that she 
be led before his judgment-throne. The people gazed with 
wonder at the maiden's comeliness, all the folk together. At 

165 first her high-born suitor greeted her with winsome words: 
' My Juliana, thou sweetest beam of the sunlight, what radi- 
ance thou hast, what bountiful graces, the blossom of youth ! If 

170 thou wilt even now propitiate our gods, wilt seek protection of 
them who are so merciful, favor before the holy, there shall be 
turned away from thee a countless number of torments shame- 
fully merited, bitter sorrows, which are prepared for thee if 
thou wilt not offer sacrifice unto the true gods.' 
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Then the noble woman gave him answer : ' Never shalt thou 175 
so overwhelm me with thy threats, nor devise torments so many 
and terrible, that I shall value a league of love with thee, unless 
thou forsake thy vain idol-worship, and wisely acknowledge the 180 
God of glory, the Author of spirits, the Maker of mortals, in 
whose power are all creatures, world without end.' 

Then the folk-leader spake menacing words before the people, 185 
for he was fierce in mood, and swollen with violent rage. He 
commanded the maiden who was devoid of sin to be stretched 
out naked for punishment, and scourged with stripes. Then 
jeeringly the leader of armies laughed, and spake with words of 
taunting : ' So this is the outset of our warfare, taking its com- 190 
mencement. Even yet I will grant thee life, though thou didst 
of late utter many unwary words, with too great hardiness 
refusing to adore the true gods. If thou do not ere long plead 195 
with them for pardon, make firm thy peace with them, and vow 
unto them worthy thank-offerings after thy blasphemies, there 
shall be retribution hereafter in the terrors of torment for thee 
who art so obdurate. Let the struggle cease, the hateful strife ! 200 
If after this thou longer pursuest error in thy rashness, then, 
urged by the stress of the contest, I shall punish thee for thy 
most dreadful impiety, the malignant speeches of harm whereby 205 
with blasphemy thou didst begin to contend against the best 
and kindest gods which men may know, and which these people 
have long celebrated among themselves.' 

The noble soul, unafraid, replied to him : ' I do not dread thy 210 
dooms, thy sin-stained foe accursed, nor the bale of thy torments ! 
I have as my hope the Warder of the heavenly realm, the Ruler 
of nations, a most gracious Defender, who shieldeth me from 
thy snares, and from the grasp of the cruel foes whom thou 215 
deemest gods. They are void of all good — idle, empty, vain. 
A man shall find no profit in them nor true peace, though he 
seek their friendship for himself: he shall find no worth among 220 
demons. I firmly fix my mind on the Lord, the glorious Prince 
of victory, who holdeth sway over all the peoples for evermore : 
He is the true King.' 
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225 Then it seemed shameful unto the folk-leader that he could 
not swerve the mind, the purpose, of the maiden. He bade 
that she be lifted upon a high tree, and hanged by the locks of 

230 the hair. There Sunshine suffered blows, most bitter of trials, 
for six hours of the day. 

4. Juliana is Cast into Prison. 

After a time her hateful enemy bade that she be quickly 
taken down, and led away to prison. The praise of Christ, 

235 that power unbreakable, was fast entwined with gentle thoughts 
within her soul's recesses. Then the door of the prison, the 
work of hammers, was closed with a lock. There within the 

240 holy maid dwelt in faith. Shrouded with murky gloom in the 
prison house, she continually lauded in her breast the King of 
glory, the God of heaven, the Redeemer of men. Her sole 
companion was the Holy Ghost. 

5. The Colloquy with the Devil. 

But of a sudden there came into that grated place men's 
enemy, practised in evil. The guise of an angel he bare, that 

245foeman of souls, the captive of hell, dexterous in harm. He 
said unto the holy maid : ' What dost thou suffer, dearest and 
most honored one, for the King of glory, our Lord? Thy 

250Judge hath prepared for thee the worst of woes, pain unending, 
if thou wilt not with prudent mind make offerings and appease 
his gods. When he commandeth that thou be led out from 
hence, hasten thou at once to proffer a gift, a sacrifice of 

255 deliverance, ere destruction seize thee, death before the multi- 
tude. Thereby shalt thou, a maid triumphant, escape the wrath 
of thy judge.' 

Straightway then, unafraid, she who was pleasing to Christ 

260 inquired from whence was his coming. The outcast harangued 
her : ' I am an angel of God journeying from above, a pure and 
holy thane sent to thee from on high. Wondrous fierce and 
charged with fateful fury are the torments appointed unto thee 
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for thy death-throes. Christ, Son of the supreme Ruler, bade 265 
that thou be admonished to guard thyself.' 

The maiden was stricken with terror at the dread message 
which the bringer of evil, the demon famed, pronounced in his 
words. But, youthful and free from guile, she began firmly to 270 
fortify her heart, and to cry aloud to God: 'Now will I pray 
unto Thee, Defense of mortals, who art eternal and almighty, 
by the noble creation which Thou, the Father of angels didst 
establish in the beginning, that Thou let me not be turned away 275 
from the praise of Thy benefactions in such wise as this bearer 
of tidings, who standeth here, bodeth unto me — a dreadful 
message of ill ! Also will I implore Thee who art merciful, 
Glory of kings and Guardian of majesty, that Thou make 280 
known unto me what is this air-flying thane, who would lure 
me away from Thee along a hard and rugged road.' 

Out of the clouds a beautiful voice replied, resounding with 
the words : ' Seize upon him, the wicked-hearted, and hold him 
fast until he truthfully tell the full aim of his journey from the 285 
beginning, and what is his lineage.' 

Then gladdened was the heart of the maiden, who was 
joyed by this possession of power. She grasped the demon 1 



' gave up to slaughter the King of all kings. Then again I brought 290 
it to pass that the soldier began to wound the Lord, while the 
multitude looked on, so that both blood and water together 
sought the ground. Moreover I moved the mind of Herod to 
order the head of John to be struck off, what time the holy 295 
man censured with words the love for woman in unrighteous 
wedlock. Also I enticed Simon, by my cunning wiles, to 
begin dispute with the chosen disciples of Christ, and, in deep 
error, to account for those holy men with blasphemy : he said 300 
that they were sorcerers. I ventured so far in deceitful arts 
that I beguiled Nero into ordering Peter and Paul, the servants 
of Christ, to be slain. Pilate ere that, led by my lore, had 

1 A considerable gap in the MS. occurs here. 
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805 crucified upon the cross the Ruler of the skies, the Creator 
almighty. In like manner did I impel Hegius foolishly to 
order that Saint Andrew be hanged upon a high tree. Thus 

310 from the gallows his soul was sent forth into the splendor of 
heaven. In such wise have I, with my brothers, committed 
many a baleful evil, many a black sin, which I cannot speak of 
nor openly divulge ; nor do I know the countless number of my 

315 hateful and intolerable thoughts.' 

Then the blessed Juliana replied through her spirit's grace : 
' Still further shalt thou tell the aim of thy journey, thou foe of 
mankind, and who sent thee to me.' 

320 Then the bringer of evil, affrighted, dismayed with terror 
and despairing of peace, gave her answer : ' Lo ! my father, 
king of the dwellers of hell, sent me hither from the narrow 
home on this journey to thee. In that mournful abode he is 

325 more diligent than I in every evil. When he sendeth us forth 
to lead astray with error the spirits of the righteous, and turn 
them from salvation, we are sad in soul and fearful at heart. 
By no means kind unto us is our lord, our terrible chieftain. 

330 If we have done naught of wickedness, we dare not thereafter 
go before his presence anywhere. When he sendeth us, the 
thanes of darkness, over the spacious world, he biddeth that we 

335 stir up strife, if we be met on the earth-way or discovered near 
or far, so that they bind us, and afflict us with torments in 
billows of flame. If the heart of the righteous, the thought of 
the holy, be not perverted with offense, we suffer the sharpest 

340 and worst of tortures through grievous blows. Now thou 
thyself canst truly know in thy breast that I was, time after 
time, urged and driven by necessity unto this presumption of 
visiting thee.' 

345 Then the holy maid began once again to question with words 
the foeman of heroes, the worker of wickedness, the author of 
sins from of old : ' Thou shalt further tell unto me, thou enemy 
of souls, how, enringed in treachery, thou most sorely didst 
injure the righteous through their lapse into sin.' 

350 Her the fiend answered, the perfidious wretch, saying in 
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words : ' I will tell unto thee, blessed maid, from the beginning 
forth to the end, all the evils which I have done, with wounds 
of sin, not a few times, so that thou thyself mayst perceive 355 
more clearly that this is truth in no wise feigned. With confi- 
dent thought I weened and counted as certain that I could 
turn thee away from salvation by craft alone, so that thou 360 
should renounce the King of heaven, the Lord of victory, 
should bow down before baser gods, and should make sacrifice 
to the authors of sin. I change the souls of the righteous by 
means of an altering countenance in this wise : Whenever I 
find one establishing his heart according to God's will, I am 365 
straightway ready to carry toward him full many a spiritual 
wantonness, through a multitude of errors, direful thoughts and 
hidden heresies. I sweeten for him sinful lusts, false affections 
of the heart, so that, given over to vice, he promptly hearkeneth 370 
to my lore. So fiercely I inflame him with sin that, burning, 
he turneth away from prayer and steppeth forth brazenly. 
Because of the love of iniquity, he cannot long abide with 375 
steadfastness in the place of supplication. Thus do I bring 
woeful perils unto him whom I deprive of life and the bright 
faith, for he will hearken to my counsel with yearning of soul, 
and will commit sin. Thereafter, bereft of all noble virtue, he 380 
shall die. If I meet any valiant soldier of God, undaunted 
before the outset of arrows, who will not flee far away from the 385 
battle, but, quite otherwise, sagaciously lifteth a buckler, a holy 
shield, a spiritual battle-dress, and will not desert God, but 
maketh a stand, confident in prayer and firm in the fight, I am 
obliged to depart far thence, cast down and deprived of com- 390 
fort. In the grasp of the flames I bemoan my grief, that I could 
not meet the foe in the combat with power of strength. But 
dejectedly I must seek for a soldier more slothful, more want- 
ing in courage under the shielding helmet, whom I may infect 395 
with my leaven, and impede in the battle. Though in spirit 
he attempt something of good, I am straightway ready to scan 
all his secret thought, how his innermost heart is established, 400 
and how that means of defense is fashioned. With destruction 
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do I break down the gate of the wall ; the tower is pierced, an 
entrance is opened, and then at once through the divers crav- 

405 ings of the heart I fling into his bosom, in arrow-showers, 
thoughts sin-envenomed, so that he deemeth it good to commit 
crimes and lusts of the flesh beyond God's tolerance. I am 

410 a diligent master ; hence he liveth in accord with my practices, 
openly estranged from the law of Christ, his soul entangled in 
the pit of sin through my might. More zealous heed do I give 
to the ruin of the soul, of the spirit, than to the ruin of the 

415 body, which, committed to the soil, shall in the grave become 
forever a solace to the worm.' 

Once more the maiden spake : ' Thou miscreated unclean 
spirit, tell how thou, a dispenser of darkness, dost mingle with 

420 the company of the pure. Faithlessly didst thou in days of old 
carry warfare and strife against the Christ; and thou didst 
direct thy mind against holy men. Below was delved for thee 
the pit of hell, whither thou, laboring of necessity because of 
thy presumption, didst come unto thy dwelling-place. I 

425 weened that thou wouldst be more wary, more timorous, 
among the righteous men of such a company as hath oft with- 
stood thy will through the King of glory.' 

Then the doomed and hapless demon of ill replied to her : 

430 ' First do thou tell how thou, bold through deep meditation, 
didst become so brave in strife beyond all woman-kind that 
thou didst in fetters firmly bind me, who thus in every way 

435 was unfitted for the conflict. Thou didst confide in thine 
eternal God, the Creator of mankind, who sitteth enthroned in 
majesty, in such wise as I fix my hope upon my father, the 
king of hell's inhabitants. When I am sent against the 

440 righteous to turn from salvation their minds and hearts with 
wicked works, full oft by resistance I am withheld from my 
will, my intent against holy men. In such manner hath 
sorrow befallen me in my venture here. That do I learn by 
far too late ! Now long shall I, a weaver of crimes, endure 

445 disgrace for this. Therefore I beseech thee, through the might 
of the Most High, through the grace of the Heavenly King, 
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the Lord of majesty, who suffered upon the rood-tree, that thou 
have pity upon me in need, so that I may not perish all for- 450 
lorn, though thus boldly and rashly in my way-faring I sought 
thee out where I had little looked for such a season.' 

Then the radiant candle of glory said in words unto the 
recreant : ' Abject spirit of hell, ere thou mayest hence thou 455 
shalt confess more of thine evil deeds — what great works of 
wickedness thou hast brought to pass, through dark errors, as 460 
an affliction to the children of men.' 

The demon replied to her : ' Now in thine utterance do I 
hear that I shall be driven by the stress of conflict to snffer 
a crushing fate, and uncover my heart, as thou biddest me. 
Full hard is this hour, measureless this calamity ! I must 
endure and submit to everything in thy decree, must disclose 465 
the black deeds of shame which I have plotted from times afar. 
Oft with malicious thought I have blinded, have stolen away 
the sight of men unnumbered among the human race ; I have 470 
covered the light of their eyes with a veil of mist through black 
showers of stinging venom. With deadly snares I have broken 
the feet of some. Some I have sent into the fire, between 
barriers of flame, until no trace of them was left to be seen. 
Some I have so treated that their flesh spat blood, and their 475 
souls were loosed of a sudden through the outflowing of the 
veins. Some upon the rushing waves, the driving sea, the 
floods of ocean, have been whelmed in the waters, under the 480 
raging stream, through wiles of mine. Some I have committed 
to the cross, so that, stained with blood, they have delivered 
up their lives upon the high gallows. Some I have drawn by 
my lore, and moved to strife, till, drunken with beer, they 
have suddenly awakened old-time hatreds. Dissension have 1 485 
given them to drink from the cup, till, infested with wounds, 
and doomed to death through the onset of swords in the wine- 
hall, their souls have been loosed and sped from the body. 
Some whom I have found without a token of God, neglected, 490 
unblessed, I have unfaltering slain by my hands, with cunning 
art, through divers means of death. Though I were to sit for 
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495 a summer-long day, I could not recount all the treacheries 
which I have woven in guile early and late from the time when 
first the firmament was lifted aloft and the course of the stars, 
the time when the earth was established, and the first mortals, 

500 Adam and Eve. From them I wrested life, persuading them 
to abandon the love of the Lord, to forsake eternal blessedness 
and their bright home in Paradise, so that to them both, and to 
posterity beside, came woe unto all eternity : that was the black- 

505 est of wicked works. Why shall I longer enumerate evils unend- 
ing. All the deadly iniquities which have been throughout all 
time from the world's beginning I have borne through the 
nations unto the tribes of men, unto mortals on earth. None 

510 was there among them who durst lay hold upon me with hands 
as daringly as thou; holy maid, didst but now. No man was 
there upon the earth thus bold through holy might, not any of 

515 the patriarches nor of the prophets, though the God of nations, 
the King of glory, had disclosed to them the spirit of wisdom, 
grace unbounded. Despite that, unto them I was able to gain 
admittance. Among them there was none who thus daringly 
encompassed me about with bonds, with force repressing me, ere 

520 thou didst lately overthrow and firmly arrest the mighty power 
which my father, the enemy of mankind, gave me, when he, 
the prince of darkness, bade me fare forth to sweeten sin for 

525 thee. Here sorrow befell me, a heavy struggle. After that 
dire tribulation, I shall have no cause to exult over this journey 
among the bands of my kinsmen when I shall sadly pay tribute 

530 in my mournful home.' 

Then the governor, that man of sullen heart, commanded the 
saintly-minded Juliana to be led from her narrow abode out 
before his judgment-throne for speech with the heathens. Fired 

535 in spirit, the holy maid drew after her the heathen, the demon, 
fast in fetters. Thereupon he, burdened with sad care, began 
to lament his lot, to weep over his pains, and to bewail his fate, 
saying in words: 'I implore thee, Juliana, my lady, for the 

540 love of God, do not work me disgrace, reproach before men, 
beyond what thou didst erewhile, when in the darkness of the 
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prison-house thou didst baffle the king of hell's inhabitants, 
shrewdest of those in the city of fiends. He is our father, the 545 
lord of murder. Lo ! thou hast chastised me with painful 
punishments. I know in sooth that never in the earthly king- 
dom have I found among womankind one like unto thee, one 
more courageous, more hardy of heart. It is manifest to me 550 
that thou, wise in spirit, wast altogether blameless.' 

Then the maiden released him, the foeman of souls, after his 
time of trial, that he might seek out the shades of the gloomy 
abyss in perdition and torment. Well knew he, that discloser 555 
of evils, to tell his kinsman, the ministers of torment, how it 
befell him in his venture. 1 

6. The Martyrdom. 

fervently of yore did they praise in the highest 560 

His divine glory. They said with truth that He alone through- 
out the bright creation was source of every victory, and of eter- 
nal joys. 

Then came an angel of God, glowing in his splendor, and 
drove away the fire. He rescued and defended the sinless and 565 
innocent maid, pushing back the flames which were greedy for 
slaughter, where stood the holy one, chief of women, unscathed 
in their midst. That for the rich man was woe to be suffered. 
He wondered how it might be altered before men, how he, all 570 
stained with sin, might most cruelly devise her death through 
grievous torments. None too negligent was the infernal spirit, 
who directed him to order that an earthen vessel be fashioned 
with wondrous art to the sounds of war, and be closed about 575 
with fuel, with wood from the forest. The ruthless prince bade 
them fill the earthen vessel with lead, kindle this greatest of 
funeral-fires, and set flame to the pyre. It was everywhere 580 
compassed about with brands. The bath welled with the heat. 
Then the prince, swollen with rage, straightway commanded the 
guiltless and innocent maid to be thrust into the boiling lead. 

1 A considerable gap in the MS. occurs here. 
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585 Thereupon the flames became loosened and scattered. Far and 
wide leaped the lead, slaughter-greedy heat. The warriors were 
stricken with dismay before the onrush. Five and seventy of 
the heathen host were consumed in the breath of the fire. Yet 
ever the holy maid stood with her beauty unmarred. Neither 

590 hem nor garment, neither hair nor flesh, nor body nor limb, 
was flecked by the fire. She stood amid the flames altogether 
unhurt, and for it all gave thanks unto the Lord of lords. 

595 Then her judge was wroth, and savage of thought. He tore 
his clothing ; he grinned, and gnashed his teeth ; he raged in 
his breast like a wild beast ; he roared with fury, and cursed 
his gods because they could not withstand the might of a wo- 

600 man's will. Through the will of the Lord the maid of glory 
was resolute and undaunted, and mindful of her powers. 

Then the judge, worn with his care, bade that the saintly- 
minded maid, the elect of Christ, be beheaded, be put to death 

605 through the bite of the sword. Naught did that murder avail 
him when he learned its consequence in a later hour. Quick- 
ened was the joy of the holy one, exceeding glad was the heart 
of the maiden, when she heard the warrior declare his purpose 

610 malign, for thereby her life would be redeemed, her days of 
tribulation would be at end. 

Then he who was filled with crimes bade that the chosen 
maid, pure and void of sin, be led to her death. Thereupon of 
a sudden came that base spirit of hell, hapless and ever cursed, 

615 and chanted a song of woe — he whom she had erstwhile held in 
fetters, had vexed and scourged with torments. Abounding in 
mournful lays, he cried out before the throng : ' Requite her 

620 now with injuries for setting at naught the power of our gods, 
and most of all for degrading me till I turned an informer. 
Let her obtain bitter retribution by means of the weapon's 
point. Wreak now your ancient hate, ye who are infested by 
sin ! Of my grief I am mindful — how in a single night I, 

625 who was fast in fetters, endured boundless ills, pains and afflic- 
tions unnumbered.' 

Then the blessed Juliana looked toward her foe : she heard 
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the demon of hell chanting his sorrow. Thereupon the enemy 
of men began to hurry away in flight, seeking the place of tor- 630 
ment ; and he uttered these words : ' Woe to me, malefactor ! 
Great now is my foreboding that she will again humiliate me, 
hapless one, with baleful miseries, as she did of yore.' 

Then was she led out near the land's border to the place 635 
where they, fierce at heart, purposed to slay her with warrior- 
hate. Then she began to exhort, to urge the sinful people unto 
songs of praise ; and she gave them promise of the way to glory 
for their refuge, uttering these words : ' Be ye mindful of the 640 
Joy of warriors, the King of heaven, the Hope of the holy, the 
God of the angels celestial ! So worshipful is He that the 
tribes of men and all the race of angels in the firmament on 
high give praise unto Him, the Power supreme, in whom rests 645 
help for ever and ever unto him who shall attain. Therefore 
will I urge you, O beloved people, that, fulfilling the law, ye 
build securely your habitation, lest the winds overturn it with 650 
their terrible blasts; thereby shall the strong wall, the more 
stable, withstand the press of the storm, the devices of sin. Do 
ye, strong-souled in the love of peace and the light of faith, 
make firm your foundation upon the living Eock. With the 
thought of your minds cherish ye the sacred mystery, and in 
your hearts hold ye peace and faithful covenant with yourselves. 555 
Then will the Father almighty show compassion unto you when, 
after your time of sorrow, ye shall have greatest need of comfort 
from the God of hosts; for ye of yourselves know not your 660 
going hence, and what is the end of life. Prudent it seemeth 
unto me that ye vigilantly hold ward against the battle-terrors 
of your enemies, lest your adversaries close from you the way 
to the city of glory. Beseech ye the Son of God, the Prince of 665 
angels, the Creator of men, the Giver of victory, that unto me 
He be merciful ! Peace and true love be with you alway ! ' 

Then, by a stroke of the sword her soul was released from 
the body into ever-during joy. 670 
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7. The Death of Heliseus. 

Thereafter, the sin-stained wretch, Heliseus, quailing at heart, 
sought the streams of ocean in his ship, together with his band of 
assassins. Long-while they flew over the floods along the swan's 

675 road. But ere they reached land death snatched away with 
violent force all that horde of warriors, along with Heliseus 
himself. Four and thirty of the warrior-race, together with 

680 their lord, were ingloriously robbed of life in the surging 
billows. Bereft of comfort and void of hope, came they unto 
hell. In that shadowy home, that steep abyss, the thanes, the 
band of comrades, had no cause to look to their leader for 

685 allotted treasure, though upon the ale-benches in the mead-hall 
they had received bracelets and appled gold. 

8. The Burial of Juliana. 

Far differently was the corse of the holy maid borne to the 

690 grave, with songs of praise, by a great host, when the vast and 

mighty multitude carried it on through the towns. There ever 

after throughout the circuit of the years unto this day, the praise 

of God has been exalted among the people with great solemnity. 

9. The Poet Invokes Aid and Mercy. 

695 Much is my need that the holy one grant me aid when the 
dearest of all things separateth from me. My soul shall part 

700 from my body upon its way to an unknown land, I myself 
know not whither, when that wedded pair shall rend in twain 
their bond of union, strong attachment of the heart. Forth 
from this land shall I go to seek another, advancing with mine 
olden deeds wrought in days of yore. 1 Sadly shall depart C, 

705 Y and N ; stern will the King be, the Giver of victory, when 
E, W and U, all stained with their sins, shall await in dismay 
what the Judge may decree to them as the reward of life after 

1 This rune-passage shows that Cynewulf was the author of the poem. 
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their deeds ; L and F shall quake, and shall linger, worn with 
despair. I shall be mindful of all the woes, the wounds of sin, 
which I have wrought in the world early and late, so that 1 710 
shall mournfully lament with tears. It was a season of too 
great negligence of yore when I should have felt shame for my 
evil deeds, what time soul and body fared together on the earth, 
sound and hale. Need have I of help, need that the holy maid 715 
make intercession for me with the King most high. This want 
doth impel great sorrow of soul. I implore every one of the 
race of men who may recite this lay that he with magnanimity 
carefully remember me by my name, and beseech the Creator, 720 
the Guardian of heaven and the Lord of might, the Father, the 
Spirit of comfort, the Son beloved and the Judge of deeds, to 725 
succor me in that awful time, on that great day, when the 
Trinity in One, enthroned in majesity, shall allot reward accord- 
ing to his works to every man of humankind throughout the 
bright creation. Grant us, O God of hosts and Joy of saints, 730 
that we find thy face merciful in that dread hour ! Amen. 

Hebbert Spencer Murch. 

Talk TJottbbsitt. 



